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MY  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 


Geo.  W.  Sebr 


No.  5. 


Scattering  Blessings. 


On-ward  with  Christ  we  go; 
v  „„„  -  ing  the  fall  -  en,  tell  -  ing  the  sto  -  ry  Of  our  Ee-deem  -  efa  lore, 

(  Sow  -  ing  and  reap-ing,  work-ing  and  sing-ing,  Serv-ing  the  Lord  each  day, 

|  Keep-ing  and  cheer-ing,  He  is  be  -  side  us,  So  we  shall  nev  -  er  roam, 

f  Joy  o  -  ver  yon  -  der  we  shall  be  giv  -  en.  Life-crowns  we  all  shajl  wear, 

t  Some  hap-py  morn-ing  Je  -  sus  will  meet  us,  Show-ing  a  smile  of  love; 


Trusting  completely,  doubting  Him  nev  -  er,  Ev  -  er  our  faith  we  show;  (we  show;) 
Scat-ter-iug  blessings,  trusting  and  clinging,  Walking  the  heav’nly  way;  (the  way;) 
Since  for  His  glo  -  ry  here  we  have  striv-en,  Heav-en  we  all  shall  share;  (shall  share;) 


v  -  er  we  trav-el  on- ward  to  glo  -  ry,  Our  bless-ed  home  a  -  bove.  ( a-bove. ) 
r  our  Ee-deem-er  sure-ly  will  guide  us,  Safe  to  our  end-less  home,  (a-bove.) 
s,  with  a  smile  our  Mas-ter  will  greet  us,  Welcome  us  all  a  -  bove.  (a-bove. ) 


Scattering  Blessings.  Concluded. 


\!7  U  I 

Hnt  where  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow,  And  where  the  beau-ti-ful  tree  doth  grow. 
He  laid- “HI  go  prf-pare  for  thee,  That  where  I  am  ye  may  al  -  so  be  ” 
I’m  tempt-ed  more  than  tongue  can  tell,  But  J^-  sustells  me  that  all  is  well. 


D.&-Thro’-out  the  ceaseless  years  to  come,  I’ll  be  withJe-sus  a-round  the  throne. 


No.  7.  The  Glad  Reunion. 

(To  my  class  at  Dunbar,  Tex.,  Augustl4th,  1922.— Walter  Holmes.) 

Sobren  .nd  Holme,  own.™.  IMS. 


Walter  Holmes.  Chorus,  G.  W.  S. 


Geo.  W.  Sebren. 


1.  Won’t  that  be  a  grand  re  -  un  -  ion?  When  we  meet  on  heav-en’s  shore? 

2.  Oh,  I  long  to  see  your  fac  -  es.  On  that  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  strand; 

3.  Yes,  I  hope  to  hear  you  sing  -  ing,  In  that  par  -  a  -  dise  a  -  bove; 

4.  Yes,  it  fills  my  soul  with  gladness,  When  I  think  of  that  glad  day; 


Sing  -  ing  songs  of  glad  re  -  demp-tion,  That  will  last  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Where  I’ll  clasp  your  hands  and  greet  you.  When  we  reach  that  glo  -  ry  land. 
Where  with  Je  -  sus  and  the  an  -  gels  We  shall  dwell  in  peace  and  love. 
Let  us  lift  our  hearts  from  sad-ness,  And  for  Je  -  sus  live  al  -  way. 


ing,  What  a  hap  -  py  sing  -  ing  there  a  -  bove. 


No.  8.  Rocking  On  the  Waves, 

A.  B  S  A.  B.  Sebren,  owner.  1923. 

1.  I  am  on  the  rest-less  sea  o!  life,  Where  no  calmness  comes  to 

2.  Soon  my  ship  will  anch  -  or  o  -  ver  there,  By  the  help  of  Christ  tbs 

3.  What  a  glo-rious  tho’ttofeel  this  way,  When  the  rag-ing  tem-pest 


:11  the  tide;  For  ’tis  full  of  dead  -  ly  sis  and  strife,  _ _ 

_ i  -  ci-  fled;  He  is  help  -  ing  with  His  un  -  seen  hand,  In  His 

rolls  so  high;  Know-ing  He  will  hear  me  when  I  pray,—  Sweet  -  ly 


Mrs.  T.  B.  Jones. 


I’ll  see  my  Sav-iour  face  to  face,  And  my  precious 

His  shin-ing  face. 


No.  10.  Go  Tell  the  People  what  the  Lord  has  Done. 


1.  Go  and  teU  the  peo-ple  what  the  Lord  has  done,  Tell  themhow  Hesaved  you 

2.  Go  and  tell  the  peo-ple  how  He  saves  from  sin, Turns  all  pain  and  sor  row 

3.  Go  and  tell  the  heathen  na-tions  of  His  love, Tell  the  peo-ple  of  Him 


.  - p> JV-J - 1 - ' — i — P“ : — h P~ s P ■ - - 
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hru  His  own  son 
so  en  -  ter  in 
at  from  a  -  bove 

tf - * — •  *  0S>0%*0jbi)Z\ 

soul  and  made  you  free, Cleans’dyour  heart  and  made  you  free  tl 
in  -  to  peace  and  joy, How  His  heart  is  filled  with  love, 
in  our  own  homeland,  Tell  them  of  the  Sav  -  iur  He  sei 

L  *  J  A  I'  t-t-  t-  ^ 

S2ty_p±t;_L±± « - T — i — ^ 

- — r=t  i,  'jcmrv'i'yz* 

Put  you  on  your  journey  to  the  heav’nly  home. 

And  go  with  Him  onward  to  the  heav’nly  home.Go  and  tell  the  people  what  the 
Who  will  take  you  safely  to  the  heav’nly  home. 

m-St-r&sfc 


ra=)s-j5=iiz:ls: 
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[>  b  b  b  b  b  b  v 


No.  11. 


If  it  Wasn’t  For  Jesus. 

Owned  by  Thos.  W.  Gholson,  1923 


1.  If  it  was  -  n’t  for  Je  -  sus,  our  jour  -  ney  here  Would  be 

2.  If  it  was  -  n’t  for  Je  -  sus,  who  for  us  would  care,  With 

3.  Who  would  give  us  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  by  and  by?  Who  would 

.  r 


fc.'V 


lide  us  in  love  to  heaven  a.bove.  If  it  wafcn’t  for  Je-sus  ourfriend. 

|E|E|llSEl=|ipS^I 


No.  13.  He  Will  Keep  Me  By  His  Love. 

C.  J.  Hamrick,  owner.  1928.  €.  J.  Hamrick. 


^ LJ-— ^  J"-LJ 


fbrto 


1.  I  am  drag  -  ing  to  the  Lamb  Who  has  made  me  what  I  am, 

2.  I  shall  praise  Him  day  by  day,  For  I  know  that  all  the  way 

3.  Till  I  en  -  ter  at  the  gate  Where  my  soul’s  pos  -  ses  -  sions  wait 


#=t=f=e^P¥PP 


Igj 


[>  b 

He  [win  keep . . .  me  by  His  love; 

He  will  keep  me  by  His  soul  re  -  deem  -  ing  love; 

J!  . 


J.  shall  fol  -  low  to  the  end  This  e  -  ter  -  nal,  bless-ed  Friend, 

Might  -  y  fore  -  es  may  as  -  sail,  But,  be  -  cause  He  can  -  not  fail,, 

That  His  glo  -  ry  1  may  share  Thro’ un  -  num  -  bered  a  -  ges  there. 


He  wffl  keep .  me  by  His  love. 

He  will  keep  me  by  His  soul  -  re  -  deem  -  ing  io\ 


. . —  me  by  His  love. 

will  keep  me  by  His  soul  -  re  -  deem  -  ing  love. 


IshaU  trust  Him  ev-er-more  tiU  my  trials  all  are  o’er  And  I  see  His 

Till  I  see  mj 


He  Will  Keep  Me  By  His  Love. 


lace  a-bove;  ^  ^  ^  With  His  'rms  around  my  soul  Till  I  reach  the  blessed  goal, 
Hpnr  RpHppmp.rv  fanp  above 


No.  14.  I  Want  to  Live  Forever 

T  W  G.  Owned  by  Thos.  W.  Gholsonv1928,  Thos.  W.  C 

-P  -  I— ^-br-e— 

C  to  go,  to  that  cit  -  y  fair,Some  day1* 

2.  I  want  to  meet  my  loved  ones  there,  Some  day 

Up-on  that  bi 

3.  I  sosn  shall  go  ’twill  not  be  long,  Be-yond 

My  loved  or  to, 

a)  a'  ad 


I  want  to  live  for  -  ev  -  erthere, With  Christ  I 

With  ■Je-sus  my  King,  -  — , 

Aud  with  them  heaven’s  glo  -  ry  share,  I  do,  I  do... 

In  that  blessed  land  I  do, 

To  join  the  ho  -  ly  ransomed  throng  My  friend  won’t  yon„ 

A-r-jA  y, .  'A  y—*- -pA — A-A^-iy.'-A-pV 


No.  17.  There’ll  Be  Shouting  Over  There. 


No.  18.  Happy  In  His  Love. 

A.  B.  Ruppe.  Ruppe  W23  Petmisnimi  necutcd.  R.  L.  Queen. 


- ,  — 1-— n — - :^=tq 

1.  We  are  hap  -py  ir 

2.  We  are  in  the  b 

3.  Soon  our  jour-ney  v 

i=t  jf  4  4  -4-  *  — J 

1  the  Sav-iour’s  love  and  sing-ing  on  the  way;  Praise  to 
leas-ed  ser  -  vice  of  our  Mas-ter,  Lord  and  King, 
rill  be  end  -  ed  and  we  all  shall  sing  on  high, 

jr~: j-~ dtrrj 
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No  19  Lovingly,  Tenderly  Jesus  Cares 

-  V.  H.  L.  Boyd  .  B.  N.  Hultsmau.  owner,  1928.  B.  N.  Hull 


'  r  ~  i  i 

1.  Mv  Sav-ior  ten  -  der  -  ly  cares  for  me  a  -  long  the  way,_ 

J  a  -  long  the  way,  the  saining  way.. 

2.  When burdensneav-i-ly  press  me  down, when  in  de  * 

when  in  de-spair,  when  m  de-span, 

3.  My  Sav-ior  ten  -  der  -  ly  leads  me  on  to  realms  high, 

yes,  leads  me  on  to  realms  Hasp.. 


.  ,  .  T  f~ 

And  sor-rows  sore-ly  dis-tress  ms,  He  each  one  doth  share; 

each  oue,  yes.each  one  doth  share; 

And  soon  I’ll  be  with  Him  in  that  home  up  in  the  sky; 

yes,  in  that  home  up  m  the  sky; 


!iil=§pipfi 


I  walk  (I  walk)  in  His  light  (in  His  light, )By  day  (By  day)  and  by 
He  lives(He  lives)  in  my  heart(in  my  heart,)  And  peace(  And  peace)  dothim- 
With  joy  (With  joy )  I  shall  sing.(I  shall  sing,)  His  praise(His  praise)  ev  -  er 


-rrrT""-"  ~  ~  v  * 

night,  (and  by  night,)  My  Sav-ior  cares  for  me  ten- der -ly 
part,  (doth  im-part,) 

nn<f  ! pv  .  f>r  rinP.1 


Lovingly,  Tenderly  Jesus  Cares 

-  Refbahj. 


rlJN-C*  iviiiBAUi.  _ fc.  w  -  ,  Ifc. _ 


know.  1,  Lov  -  tag  -ly,  teD  -  der  -  ly,  Je  -  sa& 
cares  ior  me  I  know.Iknow.2.  Trusting  Him,  serv-mg  Him,  ev  -  ry 

'  ,1  i  S ijL.1  * 


care,  (for  me)  tie  cares  for  me,  (I  know,)  I  know, 
day,  (ev-’ry  day)  As  on  and  on  1  g0>  gojJ 


No.  20. 


Praise  Ye  the  Lord. 

»  Rowe.  Geo.  W.  Sebren.  owner,  1928.  *  - 

...  *1...  i _ \  «n  vr.  nrhrt  invp  His namfi.In  glad ac-cord  His  hoi  -  li  -  ness  pro- 


1  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  who  love  His  name, la  glad  ac-cord  His  hoi  -  li  -  ness  pro- 

2  Praise  e  he  Lord,  far  o-  ver  all  is  He;His  name  shall  swell  for  all  e  -  ter  -  ni- 

3  Praise  ye  the  Lord,sal-va-tion  He  imparts, Free-ly  forgives  transgressions  of  all 


\j  ft  D.  IsT—  ad  -  o 


a  tempoT  ^  L  L 1  ^ 

^nrfTwnw&m 

chnZn  Tell  of  His  love  to  all  the  fall  -  en  race,  Help  men  to  prove  His 
tv  His  hand  hath  made  the  earth  and  all  a-bove.  And  n 

hearts;  Saves  and  de-fends  wbo-e  .  .  .. 


1  auu  an  a-un.c,  ti..u  „uw  He  rul  -  eth 
:r  takes  His  hand  And  leads  them  to  the 


£=PE:! 

cr 

t=t=j 
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al”  by!H°isS|ove.Praise  Him  with  joy, for  He  is  Lord  of  all;Honor  His  name,in 
heav-en  -  ly  land. 


w*mi 


No.  21.  When  the  Singers  all  Reach  Home. 

James  Rowe.  Property  of  Dr.  W.  S.  Lents.  1923.  Dr.  W.  S.  Lents. 


9-L  r  n  .  k  +  +  J  ^  J- 

r  S  5  '  *  *  w  'u 

1.  What  ho  -  san  -  nas  of  glad  -  ness  will  be  swell  -  ing  and  ring  -  ing, 

2.  With  the  saints  and  the  sag  -  es  we’ll  be  sing  -  ing  the  sto  -  ry, 

3.  0  the  rap  -  ture  and  com  -  fort  in  those  man-sions  e  -  ter  -  nal, 

h  Is  -p-  •  J*-  . 

e^:pi  i*“  r~ p  p  j — r  f  g  fr  | — It — j* — p  j 

bj . jT  J  ih- 


hearts  will  be  sing  -  ing,  onr  joy  -  bells  all  ring  -  ing,  Nev  -  er  to 
aU  be  sing  -  ing,  joy  -  bells  ring-ing,  for 

JJ  J j  rr  . 


f=^=£z£rff--r 


.  1  h'  I'  |s 
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sev  -  er, 
ji.  4*- 

we  will  praise  Him  forev  er,.  When  the  singers  have  all  reached  home. 

i1  "»  r  F-4M*  f  p  k:  p  H 

^ 1 - u  - nrn 

No.  22.  Happy  on  the  Way. 


Chorus. 


No.  23.  Joy  And  Glory  For  Service. 

James  Rowe.  Property  of  Dr.  w.  s.  Lents,  1W23.  Dr.  W.  S.  Lents. 


1.  Joy  and  glo  -  ry  Je  -  sub  gives  to  me,  Just  for  help-ing  sin-ners  to  be 

2.  End-less  glo-ry  Je  -  sus  will  be-stow,  If  I  love  and  serve  Him  here  be- 

3.  I  shall  see  Him  on  His  throne  at  last,  When  a  -  side  my  earthly  care  is 

i  l 


free;  Just  be-cause  I  live  (for  Je  -  sus)  Service  true  to  give,  (to  Je-sns) 
low;  He  will  safe-ly  keep  (me  all-ways)  When  the  storm  shall  sweep,  (me  on-ward) 
cast;  He  will  meet  me  there  (glad  welcome)  At  the  por-tal  fair,  (in  glo-ry) 

-  ~  A 


No.  24. 


Ortonville.  C.  M. 


Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  in  a  be  -  liev  -er’sear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  Tis  m; 

3.  By  Him  my  pray’rs  ac-cep-tance  gain,  Al-tho’  with  sin  de-filed:  Sa  -  tar 


n  de-filed;  Sa  -  tan  ac  - 


.  rows  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a-way  his  fear,  And  drives  a  -  way  his  fear, 
the'  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest, 
es  me  in  vain.  And  I  am  owned  a  child.  And  I  am  owned  a  child. 


No.  25  My  Eternal  Home. 

Mrs.  T.  B.  Jones. 


itS&l  _ 


And  min  -  gle  with .  the  an  -  gels  blest; 

rif  Xreess‘  «de:.V.V.V:.V.V.V.  *-  3'  the  goaC  •  • 


My  Eternal  Home.  Concluded. 


D.  S. 


When  I  shall  cross .  the  riv  -  er’s  foam . 

.A-  A  >-  1  X 


No.  26.  I  Am  Back  to  Stay. 


James  R.  Haney. 


Just  As  I  Am. 


No.  29. 


Owned  by  J.  R.  Haney. 


with  -  out  one  plea,... 

am .  and  wait- ing  not, .... 

...  tho’  tossed  a  -  bout, .. 


No.  30.  It  Will  All  be  right  Some  Day. 


No.  31.  Soon  I’ll  Go. 


\ 


A.  B  Sebren.  w.  s.  Vehnun,  owner  1923.  w.  Scott  Vehaun. 


1.  Soon  a  -  way  I’ll  go,  where  there’s  bliss,  I  know,  Near  or  far  from 

2.  When  I  meet  with  wrong,  I  will  sing  a  song,  Mak  -  ing  light  the 

3.  Soon  ril  safe  -  ly  land,  oh,  ’tis  sweet  and  grand,  Round  my  heart  His 


His  Love  Found  Me.  Concluded. 


No.  33.  He  Will  Guide  And  Keep  Me. 

Robt.  Saddler.  C,  J.  Hamrick,  owner.  1923.  C.  J.  Hamrick. 

-P-a-  -ro—~~r  -|— -ft  -P-P—P—h-c 


1.  Je  -  su8  is  my  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior,  Fears  can-not  my  soul  an  -  noy; 

2.  Tho’  I’m  walkingthro’death’sval-ley,  And  the  shadows  gath-er  o’er; 

3.  He  will  guide  and  keep  me  ev  -  er,  In  the  straight  and  narrow  way; 


„  I  '  D  £  D  D 

For  His  rod  and  staff  sup-port  me.  And  my  cup  o’er-flows  with  joy. 
E  -  vil  still  can-not  o’er-take  me,  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Till  I  pass  thro’  pearl-y  por-  tals  In  -  to  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day. 


He  will  ev-er  guide  and  keep  me,  As  He  did  the  saints  o!  old; 

safe-ly  keep  me,  of  old; 


rd,up  -  ward,  ’Till  I  walk  the  streets  of  gold, 
lead  me  upward,  of  gold. 


\ 


Service  For  Jesus.  Concluded. 


and  home-ward  bound,  and 

:  ^  *£  J  JU 


e =3=m 


I  Will  Do  My  Best  For  Him. 


No.  35. 


1  trav-el  through  this  world  of  woe,  When  by  care-tossed  to  and  fro, 

’  I’m  tempt-ed  by  old  sa-tan’s  snares.  And  the  world  throws  cut  her  dares, 
-  sus  gave  His  pre-cious  life  for  me,  That  I  might  from  death  be  free, 


As  a  -  long  the  drear-y  way  I  go,  I  will  do  my  best  for  Him. 

Tho’  the  way  is  rough  with  toil  and  cares,  I  will  do  my  best  for  Him. 

Now  un  -  til  I  cross  the  smil-ing  sea,  I  will  do  my  best  for  Him. 


D.  S. — For  my  Lord  who  gave  His  life  for  ir 


I  will  do  my  best  for  Him, 


James  R.  Haney. 


No.  36.  His  Love  Keeps  Me  True. 


1.  I  amwalk-ing  each  day  in  the  heav-en-ly  way,  And  bless-ings  I 

2.  I  tell  of  His  love  and  His  king-dom  a  -  bove,  That  lost  ones  may 

3.  I  nev  -  er  shall  stray,  but  keep  in  the  way,  That  Je  -  sns  would 


-a-  A 
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have  so  help-ful 
know  His  pow  -  er 
have  me  ■  ev  -  er 

and  new;  And  as  on-ward  I  go  I  am  hap  -  py  to 

1  to  save;  Each  day  that  I  live  some  serv  -  ice  I 

to  go;  And  when  He  shall  come  to  take  me  on 

-*r  A~  A*  'A-   -A-  -A-  .. ...   . 
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Refrain. 
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know,  That  all  o: 
do.  For  Je  -  sv 

home,  Quite  read  - ; 

:A-  -tr 

f  the  ,  way.  His  love  keeps  me  true. 

is  His  life  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  gave.  (His)  love  keeps  me 

y  I’ll  be  to  meet  Him,  I  know. 
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No.  38.  Resting  in  His  Love. 


Resting  in  His  Love.  Concluded. 


When  the  storms  that  now  are  sweep-ing,  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  pass  a  -  way. 

Let  us  greet  His  bless-ed  com-ing,  And  with  Him  to  glo  -  17  go. 

Let  us  all  then  be  found  read  -  y,  When  His  shin-ning  faoe  we  see. 

When  we  join  the  an  -  gel  cho  -  rus,  Safe  at  home  for  ev  -  < 


There’s  a  Better  Home.  Concluded. 

fez  ■&■■■■  ,N  N  ^ r frL— JS—K 


No.  43.  Oh.  Won’t  There  Be  Glory: 

James  Rowe.  C.  J.  Hamrick,  owner.  1928.  C.  J.  Hamrick. 

1.  When  we  stand  on  the  strand  of  the  heav-en-ly  land  With  those  who  by  grace  are  made 

2.  When  the  martyrs  oi  old,  playing  harps oi  pure  gold, Are  singing  with  voices  so 

3.  When  we  look  on  His  lace  in  that  marvelous  place,  That  face  which  is  wondrously 

h  hh  J 


fair;  Aud  we  sing  of  the  love  of  the  Sav  -  ior  a  -  bove.  Oh,  won’t  there  be 
rare;  And  our  voic-es  we  raise  in  a  cho-rus  of  praise,  Oh,  won’t  there  be 
fair;  And  we  see  His  dear  smile  on  our  souls  all  the  while,Oh,  won't  there  be 


A.  B.  Sebren. 


No.  44. 


Lend  Your  Aid. 


1.  Oh  you  Christiana  on  life’s  journey,  Are  you  helping  with  your  hand,  Mak-ing 

2.  When  you  see  so  ma  -  ny  round  you,  In  the  paths  of  sin  and  strife,  Do  you 

3.  As  you  look  a  -  round  at  brothers,  Who  have  wandered  far  a-stray;  Does  your 

4.  Would  you  be  a  va-Iiant  sol-dier?  Turn  to  ev  -  ’ry  one  your  light;  Help,  oh 


bright  the  paths  of  oth-ers,  Giv-ing  cheer  where  e’er  you  can?  Do  you 
tell  them  of  the  Saviour,  Who  will  give  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  Do  you,  who  a.„ 
heart  go  out  in  yearning,  Do  you  ev  -  er  for  them  pray?  Do  you  vis  -  it~ 
help  the  worn  and  wea-ry,  That  have  fall 7  f-  ■■ 


the  light,  Raise  them  up,  and 


are  made  Poor  in  spir-it,  low  and  wretched, 
,  ,,  ,  -  -  -  - — se  unpaid,  For  the  want  of  your  as  -  sist-ance, 

homes  that  low  -  ly  And  by  deeds  of  kindness  paid,  Make  them  homes  of  love  and  pleasure, 
sf  art  them  on-ward,  And  full  wages  you’ll  be  paid,  For  the  God  of  heav’n  will  bless  you! 

^  Ada.aict 


Christians,  will  you  lend  yojir  aid? 

Do  you  ev  -  er  lend  your  aid? 

If  you’ll  on  -  ly  lend  your  aid.  Lend  your  aid, 


Lend  Your  Aid.  Concluded. 


ly  lend  your  aid. 

on  -  ly  lend  your  aid. 

£ 


No.  45.  Jesus  Is  Keeping  Me. 

“Iam  persuaded  that  He  is  able  to  keep  that  which  I  have  committed  unto  Him 


No,  46.  We  Shall  Never  Stop  the  Fight. 

B.  N.  H.  B,  N,  Hultsman.  owner.  1923,  B,  N.  HulUman. 


§8 


i 


1.  Now  (he  fight  is  on  ye  Christian  soldiers  has-ten  to  the  forward  line,  (first  line,) 

2.  We’ve  en-list-ed  in  the  Master's  ar-my,  Read-y  to receivecommands,(cammands.) 

3.  Pressing  onward, never  looking  backward.  For  Je-ho-vah  is  nur Guide, (our  Guide,) 


For  the  en  -  c-  my  is  fast  approaching.  To  invade  your  home  and  mine;  (and  mine;) 
Having  ail  prepared  our-selves  for  battle  On  the  seas  or  on  the  lands;  (and  lands;) 
Fearing  not  the  maddened  foes  advances, Christ  will  check  them  with  the  tide: (the  tide;) 

.  v  I  I  .  -■>»  1 


i-trtrrtr-0- 


v-u-v-p-r 


But  if  we  will  hold  to  Christ.our  Savior,  Serving  Him  both  day  and  nigt(each  night,) 
Gos-pel  singers  ev-’ry-where  u-ni-ted,Stand  for  God.for  truth  and  right  (and  right,) 
By  and  by  when  earth-ly  strife  is  o-ver,And  the  day  dis-pels  the  night(thc  night.] 

*  I  I  «T\I 
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We  can  check  the  wave  of  sin’s  in-flu’n-ces— We  can  win  the  fight. 

And  with  Christ  our  Cap- tain  and  Com-mand-er,  We  shall  win  the  fight, [the  fight.] 
We  shall  hear  the  words:'‘Come  all  ye  iaith-ful.Ycu  have  won  the  fight, 

 A  A  I 
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We  Shall  Never  Stop  the  Fight. 


His  Hand  Will  Guide  Me.  Concluded. 


No.  48.  Jewels. 

Rev.  W.  0.  Cushing.  Geo.  F.  Root. 

L*  v  l  I  U  1^ 

1.  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  com  -  eth  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els,  All  His 

2.  He  willgath-er,  He  will  gath  -  er  The  gems  of  His  king-dom,  All  His 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  Who  love  their  Re-deem  -  er,  Are  the 


No.  49 


Memories  of  Mother  and  Home. 


s 


W.  A.  Johnson 


V.  Johnson,  and  Sebren  ov 


att.  By  A.  B.  S. 


1.  In  myfan-cy  I  am  car-ried,  Way  back  to  my  childhood  home; 

2.  Yes,  her  hands  caressed  me  gently,  And  her  voice  it  seems  I  hear; 

3.  Tho’herform  was  plain  and  simple,  Yet,  her  voice  so  kind  and  sweet; 

£  fc  Is  fi  !  I  ,  ...  .  M  -K--K  .  .17.! 


Gold-en  mem’ries  of  my  moth  -  er,  How  I  cher  -  ish  where  I  roam. 
As  she  praysd, she  begged  the  Sav  -  ior,  Bless,  oh,  bless  my  child  so  dear! 
Now  she  lives  in  heav'n  with  Je  -  sus,  Soon,  up  there  we  two  shall  meet. 


i  1 1  !  i 1 1  w 


D.  S.—  Where  there  is  no  end  -  ing  aa*. 


No.  50. 

H.  D.  G. 


The  Wonderful  Country 


H.  D.  Gap 


H.  D.  Garrett. 


A 


1.  We  are  trav  -  el  ■  ing  on  to  a  coun -try  Where  the  shad-ows  of  night 
E  Here  our  path-way  lies  thro’  thedark  val  -  ley,  And  onr  cross-esseemheav- 
;  When  our  last  fleet-ing  day  here  has  end  -  ed,  And  the  tn  -  als  of  life 

Jr=fcT"'  " 


11 


Hi 


_ _  .  shall  dwell  thro’the  a  -  ges,  With  the 

to  bear;  But  the  Mas  -  ter  will  guide  to  that  coun-try,  And  we’ll 
are  passed;  If  we’ve  on  -  ly  been  true  to  the  Sav  ior,  He  will 

=£=3=3=3 


n-try,  Where  no  part-ings  norsorrows  e’er  come;Theredeemed^  nesshall 


trytor^ 


^=3i 


No.  51.  When  My  Work  Is  Forever  Laid  Down. 

James  Rowe.  c.  J.  Hamrick,  owner.  1923.  C.  J.,  Hamrick. 


1.  In  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  am  work-iDg  each  day,  And  I 

2.  While  I  la  -  bor  for  Him  in  His  vine  -  yard  be  -  low,  While  my 

3.  I  be  -  lieve  that  my  la  -  bor  is  help  -  ing  the  Lord,  And  will 

4.  0  ye  work  -  era  for  God,  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er  ye  do,  0  ye 


b  £5  V.  y  i7~ 
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stand  like  a  rock  for  the 
tal  -  ents  and  time  I  em  ■ 
help  Him  when  I  am  at 
writ-ers  and  sing  -ers  of 

right;  I  am  speak-ing  of  Je  -  sus  to 

■  ploy;  Per  -  feet  peace  and  con-tent-ment  my 

rest;  That  my  songs  will  help  oth  -  ers  to 

songs.  Give  your  best  in  His  name  and  be 

*-=£-j»— P  -j£= 
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b  b  v  u  is  y  V  J 

When  My  Work  Is  Forever.  Concluded. 


No.  53.  The  Wonderful  Day. 


The  Wonderful  Day.  Concluded. 


No.  54. 


Beautiful  City. 


No.  55.  Right’s  the  Only  Winning  Way. 

A.  B.  S.  Owned  by  A.  B.  Scbren,  1923.  A.  B.  Sebren. 


y  s  *  * 

1.  Wending  up  the  slope  to  heav’n  a  -  bove,  (to  heav’n  a  -  bove,)  Je  -  sns 

2.  As  we  lean  to  -  ward  the  things  nn  -  seen,  (the  things  un- seen,)  In-un- 

3.  None  have  reached  the  lim-it  of  His  love,  (His  pre  -  cions  love,)  E’en  with 


1.  Wending  up  the  slope  to  heav’n  a  -  bove, 

2.  As  we  lean  to  -  ward  the  ma  -  ny  things 

3.  None  have  reached  the  lim-it  of  His  pre 


is  our  hope  each  day;  (our  hope  each  day);  So  de-light-ed  in  His  pre-cious 
dat-ed  with  the  pow’r,  (the  mighty  pow’r),  Not  a  mo-ment  will  I  e’er  com- 
— ~  in  their  dreams,  (peaceful  dreams),  Boun-ti-ful  ’tis  com-ing  from  a- 
V  NS  fc.  ,N  b 
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de  -  light -ed  in  His  pre-cious, 
t  a  mo-ment  will  I  e’er  com- 
un-ti  -  ful  ’tis  com-ing  ev  -  er 


bve,  (His  pre-cious- love  .  Eight’s  the  on  -  1?  win  -  ning  way.  (the  winning  way.) 
plain,  (will  I  corn-plain),  Faith  -  ful  soar  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  (yes,  ev  - ’ry  hour, 
bove,  (e’erfrom  a  -bove),  Dark  >  the  way  tho’  oft  may  seem,  (so  oft  may  seem  ) 


pre  -  cious  love,  D.  /S— Eight’s  the  only  win  -  ning  way. 
plain,  com  -  plain,  on  -  1 

from  a  -  bove, 


’ry  day, 

re  walk  and  talk  to  -  geth  -  er  ev  -  ’ry  d 


HSp 

Hap  -  py  in  the  King’s  high- 


Right’s  the  Only  Winning  Way.  Concluded. 


No.  57.  Show  Your  Love  All  The  While. 


Show  Your  Love  All  The  While.  Continued. 


T'  i>  "  U  '  ^  V  ^  ^ 

file;  Cheer  and  corn-fort  giv  -  ing,  close  to  Je  -  sus  liv  -  ing,  Show  your  love 
isle;  Hap  -  py  prais-es  sing-ing,  set  their  joy  -  bells  ring-ing.  Show  your  love 
smile;  Till  you  en  -  ter  heav  -  en,  let  your  best  be  giv  -  en,  Show  your  love 


Show  Your  Love  All  The  While.  Concluded. 


No.  59.  I  Have  Been  Saved  By  Grace  Divne. 

Jam'S  Rowe  H-  D-  Garrett,  owner.  1928.  H.  D.  Carrett. 

-  -jr— ; 

b 

in-der-ful 
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1.  I’m  cling-ing  to  Christ  to  -  day  and  sing-ing  a  -  long  the  way  .And  v 

2.  l  m  trust-ing  His  prom-ise  sweet  and  rest-ing  in  Him  complete.  And  ev  -  er  to 
d.  borne  morning  in  glo  -  ry  -  land, while  rest-ing  up-on  the  strand, I  know  that  His 


hap  -  pi  -  ness  and  comfort  are  mine;  The  Bless  -  ed  One  holds  my  hand  t< 
Him  my  stubborn  will  I’ll  re  -  sign;  His  grace  will  sup-port  my  soul  ai 
bless  -  ed  smile  up-on  me  will  sljioe;  Yes,  I  shall  have  ceased  tc 


guide  me  to  glo  -  ry  -  land.  For  been  saved  by  grace  di  - 

ev  -  er  will  keep  me  whole  For  I  have  been  saved  by  grace  di  - 

I  shall  be  safe  at  home,  For  I  have  been  saved  by  grace  di  - 


D.  S. — For  I  have  been  saved  by  grace  di  -  vine. 


J.  W.  Davis. 


No.  60.  The  Blessing  of  Grace. 

James  Rowe.  Owned  by  J.  W.  Davis,  1923. 


No.  63. 


I'm  Going  Home. 


No.  64.  Forever  We’ll  Be  Singing. 

Thos.  W.  Gholson. 

- r  — ft - i  — i 

1.  When  the  Say  -  iour  shall  de-scend  from  heav.-  en’s  glo  -  ry,  Here  to 

2.  Pris  -  on  bars  all  shall  be  bro  -  ken  on  that  morn  -  ing,  All  shall 

3.  What  a  meet  -  ing,  hap  -  py  meet  -  ing  with  our  loved  ones,  Whom  we 


rn  as  Lord  and  King  a  thou-sand  years;  Ev  -’ry  na  -  tion  then  shall  know  the 
le  forth  from  the  grave  and  from  the  sea;  And  per-fec  -  tion  ev  -  ’ry  one  shall 
s  now  from  onr  fire  -  side  in  our  home;  Ee  -  u  -  nit  -  ed  and  de-light -ed 


Forever  We’ll  Be  Singing.  Concluded. 


No.  66. 

V.  0.  Stamj 


I  Am  Singing. 


pm 


1.  I  am  sing  -  ing  of  the  love  of  Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour,  I 

2.  I  am  sing  -  ing  that  the  lost  may  learn  to  love  Him,  I 

3.  I  am  sing  -  ing  of  the  home  where  comes  no  sor  -  row,  I 


ing;  I 

„  ,,  H.e’s  my  trne-est 

sing  -  mg  all  the  way,  I  am  sing  -  ing  all  the  way;  I  will  join  my 

f— - Z— t— s-;?- 


al  -  ways  striving  for  His  fa  -  _ 

Friend,  and  there  is  none  a-bove  Him,  I 
Saviour  there  so 


sing-ing  of  Christ  to  -  day. 
sing-ing  of  Christ  to  -  day. 
sing-ing  of  Christ  to  -  day. 


No.  68.  One  Of  These  Days, 

James  Kowe.  c.  J.  Hamrick,  owner.  1923.  C.  J.  Hamrick. 


1.  We  shall  lose  ev  -  ’ry  care  and  sor-row  and  a  bnr-den  shall  bear  no  more, ' 

2.  We  no  long- er  shall  fear  the  tempter,  from  oar  chains  we  shall  all  be  free, 

3.  So  be  true  to  the  dear  Re  -  deem-er,  ev  -  er  trust-ing  His  precious  love, 


And  in  garments  of  white  shall  walk  the  heav-en-ly  ways.  And  with  those  who  have 
on  scenes  of  di-vin-est  splen-dor  ev  -  er  shall  gaze;  We  shall  sing  with  the 
,wM  JTio  glo  -  ri  -  ous  rays;  For  we  all  shall  re  - 


One  Of  These  Days.  Concluded. 


No.  70.  Hallelujah,  He’s  Coming. 


*• t: 


1.  Some-thing  tells  me  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  won  -  der-ful,  Soon  is  com-ing  back 

2.  Sweet  -  est  con  -  so  -  la-tion,  the  thought  is  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  That  He  saved  a  sin  - 

3.  I’ll  go  tell  -  ing  oth  -  ers  a  -  bout  this  Sav-iour,  On  whom  I  am  re  -  ly  - 


m 


r  rr- 1  ■ 
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Hallelujah,  He’s  Coming.  Concluded. 


,  .  U  p 

ia-  tions;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  the  light  I 

ta  -  tion,  of  the  world;  k 

,!  .L 


i,  Dwell-ing  ii 


Little  Christian  Soldiers. 


1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  Christians  marching  through  the  land,  Christ  our  lov-ing  Shepherd  J 

2.  Prais-ing  our  Re  -  deem-er  we  will  march  a  -  long,  Mak-ing  oth  -  ers  hap  -  py 

3.  On  and  on  we’re  marching,  fight-ing  sin  each  day,  Sow-ing  seeds  of  kind-ness 


m 


m 


holds  us  by  the  hand;  He  will  keep  us  ev  -  er  in  His  ten-der  care,  Till  we 
with  our  mer  -  ry  song;  Tell-ing  them  that  Je-sus  is  our  captain  true,  And  what 
§11  a  -  long  the  way;  By  and  by  when  Je-sus  comes  to  claim  His  own.  We  shall 


reach  the  por-tals  of  that  home  so  fair. 

He  com-mands  us  we  will  glad-ly  do.  Lit  -  tie  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  shin-ing  j 
have  a  wel-come  ’round  His  shin-ing  throne. 


deem-er  and  we’ll  do  His  will,  Trust-ing  in  His  prom-ise  for  He  loves  us  still. 


Traveling  Home. 


Gio  -  ry  awaits  my  soul  to  -  day,  f  am  ev  -  er  the  Lords,  and  He  is  mine. 
Soon  Ill  land  with  the  Dure  and  blest.  I’m  so  hap  -  py  to  know  my  soul  is  free, 
boon  I  will  30m  the  saints  a-bove,  For  His  fav  -  or  has  giv’n  me  much  de  -  light. 


f  Soon  1 11  live  in  the  glo  -  ry  land,  Won'drous  the  promise  sweet  and  grand,  For  I’m 
l  1  am  hap  -  py,  He  loves  me  so,  Gleaming  with  joy,  my  heart’s  a-glow,  [Omit.] 

r-«£  -fr  -f-  -f-  J'  J'  . 


Don’t  Forget  to  Pray. 

To  my  loving  companion  Mrs,  Elsie  Gibbs. 


25 - 

make  you  glad;  Whether  it  be  mulmght  or  ^t  h“°i°“  ^way.When  your? soul  is 

cour-age  seek;  He  ml  shield  and  keep  Oh.  in  timed 

S.iraVrjrSM  Bight  or  d^.Hewm^ 


Sav  -  ior.'Don’t  tor-get  to  pray.  Don’t  for  -  get  to  pray.  don  t  for  get 
temp-ted,  Don’t  lor-get  to  pray. 

trouble,  Don’t  tor-get  to  pray.  t  t  pray,  don’t  for  - 

help  you.Don’t  lor-get  to  pray.  Don  t  for 


will  be  near  you  both  by  night  and  day;  When  you 


He  Lifted  Me. 


nmr-  - 

n .  for-get  the  day .  That  Je  -  sus 

— 1 “ .  for-get  the  hour .  That  I  re- 

Oh  broth-er,  .. . you  will  but  say, . “KarJe-sus, 

for-get  the  day 


washed .  my  sins  a  -  way; .  Tho’  years  have  gone . 

coined .  the  cleans-ing  pow’r .  Yes  ev  - ’ry  sin 

w^h:  ■ v .  “y sins  a  -  way.” . dad  ti  -  dings  to.; ; ; . ; ; ; ; ; ;  * 

That  Jesus  washed  my  sins  a- way;  Tho’  years  bare  goat 


tr-$r*=£=z- - : - _  -n 

He 

„  T'.i 

lift  -  ed  me 

S  X  xS  2 

Yes,  Christ  the  Lord, 

Yes,  Christ  the  Lord, .  has  lift  -  ed 

- * q 
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He  Lifted  Me.  Concluded. 


i±iri 


w.  R.  Black. 


f 

No.  78.  I’m  On  My  Way. 


C.  J.  Hamrick.  Owned  by  Hamrick  and  Black.  1828. 


I’m  On  My  Way.  Concluded. 


No.  79. 


The  Gate  Ajar. 


is*. 


cross,  and  win  the  crown,  Love  s  ev  - ■  er  - ■  last  mg  xc i  Be 
crown  of  life  a  -  way,  And  love  Hun  more  m  heav  en. 


.n  it  be  That  gate  was  left  a-jar  for  me?  For  me . 


for  me?  Was  left  ajar  for  me? 
For  me?  for  me? 


Still  Rejoice  In  Him. 


J.  Porter  Thomason. 


SSi 

from  the  land; 

ev  -  ’ry  place; 

soula  a  -  wake; 

par  -  don  bring. 


Keep  on  fight  -  ing, 

Bend  be  -  fore  Him 

Sonls  for  -  giv  -  en 

That  in  glo  -  ry 


No.  81. 


The  Wonderful  Saviour. 


1.  O  won  -  der  -ful,  won-der  -  ful  Sav-iour  of  men,  Who  died  on  the 

2.  The  sac  -  n  -  fice  made  up  -  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry’s  cross  Was  for  the  re  - 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  to  Je  -  bus,  my  soul  is  made  free,  He  shields  from  all 

=r~Slk-  r 


soul  shall  a  -  bide.  With  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  where  naught  can  be-tide. 


U0  82.  Eow  Beautiful  Heaven  Must  Be. 

. 


1.  We  read  of  a  place  that’s  called  heaven,  I’ls  made  for  the  pure  and  the  1 

2.  In  heav-en,  no  drooping  nor  pin-ing,  No  wish-ing  for  else  where  to  b 

3.  Pure  wa-ters  of  life  there  arc  flow-ing,  And  all  who  will  drink  may  be  fri 

4.  The  an  -  gels  so  sweet-ly  are  sing-ing,  Up  there  by  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  st 


No.  83.  Smiling  Sea. 


No.  85.  Onward,  Gomrades  of  the  Kin*. 


No.  86.  Keep  Singing?  As  You  Go. 


To  my  dear  iriend  and  teacher.  Prof.  J.  B.  Vaughan. 


MBS.  E.  GREER  FLOYD. 


F.  M.  FERRELL. 


PF 


1.  While  trailing  thro’ time’s  desert  bleak  aid  drear,  Keep  singing  as 

2.  Thro’  storm  and  shine,  on  land  or  on  the  sea, 

8.  Look  to  the  Lord  in  seasons  of  distress, 

4.  The  God  of  light  will  guide  yon  all  the  way,  singing,  singing  a 


rrrr 


m 


Tho’  dan  -  gers  gath  -  er  round  your  path-way  here,  Keep 
A  brave  heart  wins  wher  -  ev  -  er  you  may  be,  Keep 
For  He  doth  wait  to  com  -  fort  and  to  bless.  Keep 
ro:  He’ll  lead  von  on  to  av  _  or .  last  -  ing  day,  Keep 


as  you  go;  He’ll  lead  you 


No.  87. 


Let  the  World  See  Jesus. 


No.  88.  When  We  Gather  In  the  Better  Land. 


No.  89.  BLESSED  ASSURANCE 


Fannv  J.  Crosbt.  Mrs.  Joseph  F. 


:r-i— ;— 
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fine  I  Heir  o£  sal  -va-tion,  p 
light.  An  -  gels  de  -  scend-  ing  bi 
>lest.  Watch -ing  and  wait -ing,  it 

iur-chase  of 
ring  from  a 
>olc  -ing  a 

God, 
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No.  90.  From  the  Sunrise  to  the  Sunset. 


From  the  Sunrise  to  the  Sunset.  Concluded. 


glo  -  ry,  won-drous  sto  -  ry!  In  Hia  like  -  nesa  you  ap  -  pear. 

st0.  -  1 7  of  Hia  glo  -  ry.  Till  the  crown  of  life  you  win. 

praise  Him,  oh,  up  -  raise  Him,  That  we  all  may  meet  Him  there. 

~T—  Sa— * 


Labor  For  The  Harvest  King.  Concluded. 

Refrain. 


No.  93.  On  the  Heaven-Bound  Train. 

A.  B.  S.  Copyright,  1914,  by  A.  B.  Sebron,  A.  B.  Sebren. 

£= 


1.  On  the  great  gos  -  pel  rail  -  road  line,  Trust-ing  in  Je  -  sus’  love  di  -  Tine, 

2.  When  there  is  dan  -  ger  hov-’ring  near,  Sure  -  ly  the  sig  -  nal  we  can  hear, 

3.  Tho’  there  are  tun  -  nels  dark  and  drear,  Sa  -  tan’s  al  -  lure-ments  ev  -  'ry-where, 


trusting  in  Je 

Je-sus’  blessed 


y  $  V  v  *  U 

r"  """  u"  :s  con-duct-or  on  the  glorious  heav-en-bound 


D.S. 


No.  95.  Let  Jesus  Live  Within  Your  Soul. 

MiBS  Ella  Walker.  Copyright.  1822,  l,  b.  b.  B.tec.an.  B.  N.  Hultsman. 


T  f  , 

1.  Enthrone  the  Sav-iour  in  your  heart,  He’ll  joy  and  strength  to  you  im-part; 

2.  0!  do  not  spurn  His  love  to  -  day,  But  lis  -  ten,  and  His  word  o  -  bey; 

S.  0!  lis -ten  to  His  pleading  voice,  0,  why  not  make  Him  now  your  choice; 


fnfi 

His  love  from  you  will  ne’er  de  -  part,  Let  Je  -  sus  live  with-in  your  sc 

prom  Him  oh  turn  ye  not  a.-  way,  Let  Je  -  sus  live  with-in  your  s< 

Then  as  you  journey  you’ll  re  -  joice,  Let  Je  -  sus  live  with-in  your  sc 


i  7  ^  \- — J  '  r 

0!  cast  on  Him  your  ev  -’ry  care,  Yourheav-y  load  of  sin  He’ll  bear; 

The  foul  -  est  one  to  Him  may  come,  He  bids  you  now  no  Ion -ger  roam; 

’  ‘  ’ er,  Ion  -  ger  wait,  Or  you  may  there  be  found  to  ’  ' 


His  love  a  -  lone  thy  heart  can  cheer,  Let  Je  -  sus  live  with-in  your  soul. 

His  hand  will  guide  you  safe-ly  home,  Let  Je  -  sus  dive  with-in  your  soul. 

To  en  -  ter  heaven’s  pearl-y  gate,  Let  Je  -  sus  live  with-in  your  soul 


Let  Jesus  Live  Within  Your  Soul.  Concluded. 


No.  97.  When  We  All  Meet  at  Home. 

James  Rowe.  Th.m«  B.  Jon.,,  own.r,  1M0  Thomas  B.  Jon 

'  ■>  •'  >  -4 - 
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1.  What  a  cho  -  rus  we  shall  raise  In  the  bless-ed  Master’s  praise, 

2.  Friends  that  here  no  more  we  see,  At  that  gath-er  -  ing  will  be, 

3.  All  the  tri  -  ala  we  have  met,  We  in  rapt  -  ure  shall  for -get, 

4.  Let  us  trust  re  -  deem-ing  grace,  That  we  all  may  see  His  face,  When  w 


A  - - 

w — 

When  w 

all, 

Xia 

-  *-*: 

e  all  meet  et 

k°me>  In  His  pres-ence  we  shall  stand, 

Crowns  of  glo  -  ry  we  shall  wear, 

In  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  love, 
meet  at  home;  Let  us  spread  the  gos  -  pel  light, 

i1'1  is  Is  r 

l|  1*  l*  1  ^  1/  1/ tr~  .  !/  t? — f-  1 

-g  y.  |  v.  J  ^  -|— 1 mr~  |  J  ■ -  | 

On  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  strand,  When  we  all  meet  at  home. 

Min-gle  with  the  an  -  gels  there. 

We  shall  all  re-joice  a  -  bore, 

That  our  glo  -  ry  may  be  bright,  When  we  all  meet  at  home 

_ _  ^  -  -  ■)  *  »  , 

i/  i>  u 

xrx - -£-£L*.  ] 

"^7'  u  v  \j 

Et  -  ry  care  and  troub  -  le  will  have  passed  a  -  way,  From 

Ev  -  ry  care  and  troub-le  will  have  sure  -  ly  passed  a  -  way,  No 


When  We  All  Meet  at  Home.  Concluded. 
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deed  a  happy,  hap-py  day,  When  praising  the  Lord,  we  meet  at  b 

hap-pyday,  a  ver-y  hap-py  day,  Sav-ionrwe  all 

J'  aT  aP  aP  aP  aP  aP  aP  j  J  -^*  .  T 

10me. 
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No.  98.  What  Shall  It  Profit? 


No.  100.  Jesus  Sought  and  Saved  Me. 


me  a  -  bove,  Placed  His  might  -  y  — .  - 
here  and  life  a  -  bove.Placed  His  arms,  His  might-y,  lov-mg 


PH 

i,-  -  -  f  t>rFf 

Now  I’m  hap  -  py.Poh.  so  hap  -  py  in  my  bless  -  ed  Sav  - 

r'!'jsrrisNN^Df?. 
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Weaverville, 


No.  101.  The  Time  Is  Near. 


The  Time  Is  Near.  Concluded. 


No.  102. 

Mrs.  B.  B.  Edmiastoi 


Are  You  Working? 


W.  E.  Edmiaston. 


t.  Are  you  work-ing  for  the  Mas -ter,  Are  you  toil  -  ing  day  by  day? 

2  Hear  vou  not  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  ing  For  glad  toil  -  ers  brave  and  true? 

3!  There’s  a  work  for  all,  my  broth-ers,  Sheaves  are  fall  -  ing  by  the  way^ 


Oh!  It  Won’t  Be  Long.  Concluded. 


No.  105.  The  Love  Of  The  King. 

James  Rowe.  '  L.  D.  HoihtuU.r.  owner.  1923.  L.  D.  Huffstutfer. 


1.  I’m  trast-ing  the  love  of  my  heav-en  -  ly  King,  And  all  the  way  home  of  His 

2.  He  keeps  my  soul  sing-ing  as  homeward  I  go,  With  blessings  each  day  He  my 

3.  ’Tis  joy  to  a-dore  Him  and  walk  at  His  side.  To  know  that  He  shares  all  the 


love  I  shall  sing;  He  came  from  a-bove  ev  -  ’ry  sin  -  ner  to  win,  And  died  on 
heart  doth  o’erflow;  My  hand  all  the  way  in  His  own  He  will  hold.  Till  safe  -  ly 
ills  that  be  -  tide;  And  I  shall  ex  -  alt  Him,  o  -  bey  and  a  -  dore,  And  hon  -  or 


The  Love  Of  The  King.  Concluded. 


No.  106.  I’m  Saved  By  Grace. 


1.  In  sins  dark  pit  of  mi  -  ry  clay,  My  soul  was  sink  -  ing  fast, 

2.  He  placed  my  feet  up  -  on  a  rock,  And  filled  my  heart  with  song; 

3.  I  now  de  -  light  to  do  His  will,  From  Him  I’ll  ne’er  de  -  part; 

4.  I’ll  fol  -  low  Him  to  where  He’s  gone,  And  wor  -  ship  at  His  feet; 

a4-^. 


rrr  e 


HrHr-h 


Till  Shadows  Flee. 

Sloan,  Owner, 


know  that  safe  my  soul  will  be,  (ev-  ei  be,)  That  in  Par  -  a  -  dise  His  prais  -  es 
Sav  -  ior  is  de-  fend-  ing  me;  (e-ven  me;)  At  my  tri  -  als  He  has  taught  me 
pal -ace  I  shall  clear- ly  see;  (clearly  see,)  That  His  glo  -  ry  thro' the  a-  ges 


Till  Shadows  Flee.  Concluded. 


Refrain. 


jj=rd=^§j==:| 
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The  hope  in  time  of  sor  -  rows,  The  hope  in  til 

ne  of  peace; 
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109. 


§fe  foe  the  fpfte*. 


110.  ’tSwitt  gUt  §c  (Stonj 


Z.  M.  Weaver. 


Fine.  Refrain. 


free  from  ev  -  ’ry  toil  and  care! 


The  Kind's  Orders. 

P.  B.  Jones  owner.  Delias.  Ca.  Pledger  g 


1.  The  or-der  is  cleai  -  Iy  ring-ing  out  for  all  who  would  serve  the  King; 

2.  Be  true  to  the  Lord. and  fol  -  IowTdim  wher-ev-  er  in  love  He  leads 

3.  Some  day  we  shall  look  up  - on  Hhtface  and  hear  His  de-light  -  ful  voice.’ 


The  King’s  Orders. 


REFRAIN. 


On  -  ward  with  a  wng . Till  all  the  earth  and  »ky  shall  ring, 


Who  is  That? 


No.  113. 


l>  L>  w 

1.  Who  is  that  call-ing  for  me  to  come,  Come  and  be  saved  from  sin? 

2.  Who  is  that  fol-low  -  ing  af  -  ter  me,  Troubling  my  sleep  at  night? 

3.  Who  is  that  seek-ing  my  soul  to  save,  Save  from  the  bondage  of  sin? 


l>  u  v  m 

Who  is  that  knocking  at  my  heart’s  door,  Wanting  to  be  let  in? 
Who  is  that  ask-ing  for  my  poor  heart,  Say-ing  “Come  in-tp  the  light?” 
^ho  is  that  drawing  by  love’s  strong  cord,  Breab-ing  my  heart  with  -  in? 


No.  11 3b.  THERE'S  ROOM  ENOUGH  FOR  ME, 

Q.  W.  8. 


m m 


Geo.  W.  £ _ 

mm 


1.  I  have  hoard  of  a  dwell-ing  place,  And  of  mansions  fair  to 

2.  Tie  the  home  of  the  good  and  pure,  From  the  cares  of  earth  made 
8.1  ro  -  mem-ber  the  Saviour’s  words,  “I’ll  pre-pare  a  place  for 


No.  114.  Stay  Near  Me,  Lord. 


:7my? 
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n  far  from  home,  Stay  near  my  side,  that  I  may 
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No.  114  B.  Over  in  the  Sun-bright  Clime. 

S  J  o.  Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet.  Oslin,  by  per. 


I  Shall  Kesp  M*  Savior  With  Me 

"X ~lT'~U "tr^ — *  *  u~U—l7r^_l  ‘ 

Need-  •>  his  cheei,  1  shall  keep  Him  with  me  all  ihe  v 


And  nee  <ing  His  cheet. 


NO.!  15b.  Glorious  Things  of  Thee  Are  Spoken 

John  Newton.  HARWELL.  8s  6c  7s. 

rftgc 


1 .  Glo-iious  things  of  thee  ate 

2.  Seel  the  streams  of  liv  -  ing 

3.  Round  each  hnb-i  -  ta¬ 


ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y 
!  wa  -  lets.  Springing  from  e  -  1 
hov-  ’ring.  See  the  cloud  and 


D.C  rWith  salvation's  nails  sur-rounded,  ““  f 


V 


117.  What  Would  on  toe  in  (gxclmttge? 


1.  Broth-er  a  -  far  from  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day,  Risk-ingyour  soul  for  the 

2.  Mer-cy  is  call-ingyou,  won’t  you  give  heed?  Must  the  dear  Savior  still 

3.  More  than  the  sil  -  ver  and  gold  of  the  earth, — More  than  all  jew-els  thy 

4.  If,  when  yon  6tand  at  the  bar  by  and  by.  When  you  are  weighed  in  the 


ir 


things  that  de  -  cay ,  Oh,  if  to-day  God  should  call  it  a  -  way, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  plead  ?  Risk  not  your  soul,  it  is  pre-dous  in  -  deed: 
spir  -  it  is  worth!  God,  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  has  giv  -  en  it  birth! 
■  •  high,  Vou  should  be  sentenced  for- ev- er  «*«• 


i 


No.  118.  Sweet  Is  the  Hope  of  My  Soul. 


Sweet  is  the  Hope  of  My  Soul.  Concluded. 


No.  118  b.  One  Unending  Day. 


Percy  V.  Mullinix. 


No.  119.  Work  of  To-Day. 

Ia  memory  of  I.  P.  Hedgpath. 

D.  L.  B.  D-  L-  Bled,oe'  own«r.  IMS'  D.  L.  Bledsoe. 


1.  Oh,  work  to  -  day,  ’tie  God’s  command,  The  reap-iug  time  is  now  at  hand; 

2.  The  fields  are  white  for  har-vest  now,  The  light  of  day  is  on  your  brow; 

3.  The  shadows  deep  will  quick-ly  fall.  And  darkness  then  will  cov  -er  all; 

4.  The  crown  of  life  a -waits  for  all,  Who  answer  here  the  Mas  -  ter’s  call; 


Work  of  To-Day.  Concluded. 


No.  121. 


Guide  Us  Home. 


(Dedicated  to  my  mother,  Mrs.  Annie  M.  Ballard.) 
t  oy  E.  Ballard.  »wn.d  by  T.  p.  r.ttit.  Terrle  Pearl  Pettit. 


1.  We’re  on  -  ly  pil  -  grims  here  be  -  low,  Our  home  is  far  a  -  way, 

2.  Some-times  the  night  gets  ver  -  y  dark,  The  way  is  hard  to  see, 

3.  Some  day  our  pil  -  grim  -  age  will  end,  Our  jour  -  ney  will  be  o’er, 


Guide  Us  Home.  Concluded. 


Lift  Him  Up. 


No.  123. 

Rev.  JohnsoS  Oatman,  Jr. 


1.  How  to  reach  the  mass-es,  men  of  ev  -’ry  birth  ?  For  an  an-swer 

2.  Oh,  the  world  is  hun-gry  for  the  liv  -  ing  bread.  Lift  the  Sav-iour  I 

3.  Don’t  ex-alt  the  preacher,  don’t  ex  -  alt  the  pew, Preach  the  gospel  j 

4.  Lift  him  up  by  liv  -  ing  as  a  Chris-tian  ought,  Let  the  world  in 


is  gave  a  key,  “And  I,  if  I  be  lift-ed  up  from  the  earth. , 
up  forthemto  see,  Trust  Him,  and  do  not  doubt  the  words  that  He  said, 
simple,  full  and  free,  Prove  Him  and  you  will  find  that  promise  is  true, 
you  the  Saviour  see.  Then  men  will  gladly  fol-low  him  who  once  taught,  ' 


ifo*  124.  I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker. 

“The  laborer*  are  few.”— Matt.  fx.  8T. 

I  B.  I.  Bumu. 


No.  125.  Death  is  Only  a  Dream. 

C,  W.  Eat.  Music  and  Kefrain  by  A.  J.  BdchaNAW. 

Effective  as  a  Solo.  ; 


•J  f 


1.  Sad  -  ly  we  sing  and  with  trem  -  u  ~  Ions  breath,  As  we  stand  by  the 

2.  Why  should  we  weep  when  the  wea-ry  ones  rest,  In  the  bos-om  of 
S.  Naught  in  the  riv  -  er  the  saints  should  ap-  pall,  Tho’  it  fright- ful-Iy 
4.  O  -  ver  the  tur- bid  and  on-rush-ing  tide,  Doth  the  light  of  9 


-  preme,  In  the  : 

__  seem,  In  the  arms  of  their  —  . 

•  -  ni  -  ty  gleam;  And  the  ran  -  somed  the  dark-] 


rir  -  er  of  death.  And  yet  ’tis  no  mo _  _ 

pared  for  the  blest?  For  death  is  no  more  than  a  dream. 

ill  can  be  -  fall,  They  find  it  no  more  than  a  dream, 

storm  shall  out  -  ride,  To  wake  with  glad  smiles  from  their  dream. 


Mosls  owntd  by  Si  A.  u.  Horton,  hymn  by  The  Standard  Publishing  Go.  Used  by  per. 


Geo.  W.  Sebren. 


No.  126.  Fill  My  Way  With  Love. 


1.  Let  me  walk,  blessed  Lord,  in  the  way  Thou  hast  gone.  Leading  straight  to  the 

2.  Keep  me  close  to  the  side  of  my  Sav-iour  and  Guide,  Let  me  nev  -  er  m 
e  will  be  o’er,  and  I'll  trav  -  el  no  more,  But  a  -  bide  in  my 


leva,  i 

with  love, 

ap  —  Jp- 

*  ' 

I  walk  w 

ith  the  heav’n-ly  Dove;  Let  me  go  all  the 

No.  127.  WORKING-  FOR  THE  CROWN. 

Mrs.  H.  A.  Mabby.  H.  A.  R  Hobtoit. 


i  1.  Shall!  be  content  wnn  one  star  mniy  crown,  When  heaven’s  bright  portalsIsee?The 
]  2  When  Lord, mustIwork?.«iiallIgointheheat,Towhiteandtowideharvestfields, Where 
(  3!  Yea,  all  kinds  of  work  I  will  find  in  thisfield.My  task  then  qni  te  plain  I  can  see,  And 
)  4.  AndhowshallIgettheseraregemsformycrown?MustIwaittillheavenIgam?Te#, 


answer  comes  hack — striveacluster  to  win,  And  the  way  will  bebrigliter  for  thee, 
workis  sogreatandthelabor’rssofew,Audthepromiseabountiful  yield? 
now  having  found  it  I’ll  labor  and  wait,  For  w  hol-ly  Thine,  Lord,  would  I  be. 
yes, but  toil  here  for  the  Master’srenown  ,Day  by  day  for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

_ 
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128.  WONDERFUL  PEACE. 


Sweet  By  and  By. 


n 

No.  129. 

8.  Fillmore  Bxrnstt.  p-  'f™1“ 


1.  There’s  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  ^ 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore  The  me  -  lo  -  di  -  ous 

3.  To  our  boun  -  ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our 


H>  ±=£= 


a -far;  For  the  Fa-ther  waits 
the  blest,  And  our  spi 


ver  the  way  To  pre  - 
sor-row  no  more.  Not  a 
gift  of  His  love,  1  ’  " 


131, 


Trust  and  Obey. 


«t«»the  Lord  Is  with  lh 


hr*.  J.  b.  Sammis. 


i.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lard  In  the  light  of  His  word,  What  a  gro-ry  Ho 

|  a.  Not  a  shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies, But  His  «mil*  quickly 
Not  a  bur-den  we  bear.  Not  a  sor-row  we  share, But  ourtoil  He  doth 
t  we  nev  -  er  can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love, Un  -  til  all  on  the 
:n  in  fel-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at  His  feet,Orwe’II  walk  by  His 


eheds  on  our  way!  While  we  do  His  good  will.  He  a-bides  with  at 
drives  it  a -way;  Not  a  doubt  nor  a  fear.  Not  a  sigh  nor  c 

rich  -  ly  re  -  pay;  Not  a  grief  nor  a  loss,  Not  a  frown  ner  a 

al  •  tar  we  lay,  For  the  fa  -  vor  He  shows.  And  the  joy  He  he* 

side  in  the  way.  What  He  says  we  will  do,  Where  He  sends  we  will 


still,  And  with  all  Who  will  trust  and  o-bey. 
*  tear,  Can  a-bide  while  we  trust  and  o-bey. 
cross,  But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and  o-bey. 
stows, Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o-bey. 
go,  Nev  •  er  fear,  on- ly  trust  and  o-bey. 


Trust  and  o-b«y,  forth*™’* 


No.  182.  OH,  WHY  NOT  TO-NIGHT? 


NO.  217.  COME,  EVERT  SOUL. 

1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 
There’s  mercy  -with  the  Lord, 

.And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest, 

By  trusting  in  His  word. 


Cho. — Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 
Only  trust  Him  now ; 

He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood, 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow ; 

Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 


Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  now; 

He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you 
He  will  save  you  now. 


3  O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  dear, 

I’m  coming  now  to  Thee, 

Since  Thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear 
And  full  salvation  free. 


Cho. — I  will  trust  Him,  I  will  trust  Him, 
I  will  trust  Him  now; 

He  will  save  me,  He  will  saver-??. 
He  will  save  me  now. 


No.  185.  t  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS. 


U  -  ,  ,  ..  5-  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

Him  thro’  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  garden. 
Him  thro’  the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judgment 
me  grace  and  glory,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory, 


-  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 

2.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  garde: 

3.  I’ll  go  with  ■“  '  '■ 

4.  He  will  give 


I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  “Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  follow  me.” 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  garden,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low;  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


No.  136.  I  AM  COMING. 


1.  I  am  com  -  ing  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind; 

2.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee,  Friends  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 
8.  Je  -  sus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul!  Per  -  feet  -  ed  in  love  I  am; 


D.C.—I  am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in  Thee,  Dear  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry; 


m  count-ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va-tion  find. 
Soufand  bod  -  y,  Thine  to  be  -Whol-ly  Thine  for  ev  -  er-more 
-  -  .  >ry  whit  made  whole;  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb. 


Hum-bly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow,.  Je  -  sus,  saves  me,  saves  me  now. 


NO.  137.  THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN.  C.  M. 

Woctprn  A 


1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.Drawn  from  Immanuel’s  vema. 


And  sin-ners  plung’d  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stems. 
And  their  may  I,  though  vile  as  he.  Wash  all  my  s  moL 

Till  all  the  mn-som’d  church  of  God  Are  saved  to  m  no  more. 
Ee  -  deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme  And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
When  this  poor,  lisp-ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent  m  the  grave. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  grant  us  all  a  bless-ing,  Send  it  down,  Lord,  !rom  a-bove :  1 
May  we  all  go  home  a-pray-ing,  And  re  -  joic-ing  in  Thy  love,  j 

2.  Je  -  sus,  par-don  all  our  fol  -  lies,  While  to-geth  -  er  we  have  been  ;  1 
Make  us  humble,  make  us  ho  -  ly,  Cleanse  us  all  from  ev  -  _ry  sin !  J 

3.  May  Thy  blessing,  Lord,  go  with  us,  To  each  one’s  re-spect-ive  home,  1 
And  the  presence  of  our  Je  -  sus,  Kest  up  -  on  us  ev  -  ry  one  I  j 


D.C.  Farewell,  brethren,  farewell,  sis-tere,  Till  we  all  shall  meet  a -gain. 


GREENVILLE.  Concluded. 


No.  139.  PISGAH.  C.  M. 

Rev  Cats.  Wesiey.  1759.  Arr^ 

L  And  let  this  fee-ble  bod-y  fail,  And  let  it  faint  and  die: . 

2.  Shall  join  the  dis  -  em-bodiea  saints,  And  find  its  long-sought  rest,. ..... 

3.  In  hope  of  that  im-mor-tal crown  I  now  the  cross  sustain,.. . .... 

4.  I  sul-fer  on  my  threescore  years,  Till  my  De-liv-’rer  come, . 

6.  O,  what  hath  Je-s  us  bought  for  me?  Before  my  raptured  ej^es,'. ...... 

6.  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain,  Take  life  or  friends  away, . . 


My  soul  shall  quit  this  mournful  vale.  And  soar  to  worlds  on  high. 
That  on  -  ly  bliss  for  which  it  pants,  In  the  Re-deem-er’s  breast. 
And  glad  -  ly  wan  -  der  up  and  down,  And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 
And  wipe  a  -  way  His  servants  tears,  And  take  His  ex  -  ile  home. 
Riv  -  ers  of  life  di  -  vine  I  see.  And  trees  of  Par  -  a  -  dise ! 
But  let  me  find  them  all  a  -  gain  In  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 


And  soar  to  worlds  on  high, ....  And  soar  to  w  „  . 

In  the  Re-deem-er’s  breast. . .  In  the  Redeemer’s  breast. . 
And  smile  at  tod  and  pain ....  And  smile  at  toil  and  pain . . . . 

And  take  His  ex  -  ile  home - And  take  His  ex-ile  home.... 

And  trees  of  Par  -  a  -  dise  1 .  And  trees  of  Par  -  a  -  dise  ! . . . . 

In  that  e- ter -nal  day .  In  that  e  -  ter -nal  day..... 


DE  FLEURY.  8s.  D. 


1  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Jesus  no  longer 

’  Sweetprospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flow’rs,  Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  to  me.  ( 
2.  His  nameyields  the  richest  perfume,  Andsweeter  than  music  His  voice;  | 
His  pres-ence  disperses  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice.  | 
3  Con-tent  with  be-hold-ing  His  face,  My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, ) 
o  chang  es  of  season  or  place  Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind.  j 
ear  Lord,  if  in-deed  I  am  Thine,  If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song,  , 
iy,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ?  And  why  are  my  winters  so  long?  J 


D.  C.— But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him,  De-cember’s  as  pleasant  as  May. 

D.  G— No  mortal  so  happy  as  I;  My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
j).  c.— And  prisons  would  palaces  prove,  If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 
j )_  G— Or  tn  irA  me  un-to  Thee  on  high,  Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


The  mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim;  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
I  should,  were  He  always  so  nigh.  Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love,  A  pal  -  ace  a  toy  would  appear; 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky;  Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 


LENOX.  H.  M. 


-4 - W- 


m 


m 


1.  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  ^ow,'  The  glad-ly  fsol-emn sound;  Let  all  the 

2.  Je  -  sus,  our  great  High  Priest,  Hath  full  atonement  made;  Ye  weary 

3.  Ex  -  tol  the  Lamb  of  God,  The  all  a  -  ton  -  ing  Lamb;  Redemption 
L  The  gos-  pel  trumpet  hear,  The  news  of  heav’nly  grace;  And  saved  from 


nations  know,  To  earth’s  remotest  bound,  The  year  of  ju-bi-lee  is  ci 
Bpir-its,  rest;  Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad:  The  year  of  ju-bi-lee  is  come; 
thro’  His  blood  Throughout  the  world  proclaim,  The  year  of  ju-bi-lee  is  come; 
earth,  appear  Be-fore  your  Savior’s  face:  The  year  of  ju-bi-lee  is  o 


LENOX.  Concluded, 


jfll  hail  the  pow  r  of  Je  -  bus’  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall- 
2.  Crown  Him,  ye  martvrs  of  our  God,  Who  from  His  al  -  tar  call; 

a  v  \?,n  8eed  of  Is-rael’s  race,  A  remnant  weak  and  small, 

4.  Ye  Gen-tile  sinners,  ne  er  for  -  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall- 

5.  Babes,  men,  and  sires,  who  know  His  love.  Who  feel  your  sin  and  thrall 

S’  ket.,eV  r.y  kin-dred,  ev  - ’ry  tribe.  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball, 

7.  O  that  with  yonder  sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall! 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jesse’s  rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  gra«e,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all- 

Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all- 
Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  a-bove,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all- 

To  Him  all  ma  -  jes  -  ty  ascribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  -1'- 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jesse’s  rod.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.’ 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  a-bove,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To  Him  all  ma  -  jes  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


A  -  maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  Eaved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved; 

3.  Thro’  man  -  y  dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  1  have  al  -  read  -  y  come;] 

4.  The  Lord  has  prom-ised  good  to  me,  His  word,  —  1 - - - * 

5.  Yes  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail,  And  mor  - 


once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear,  The  hour  I  first  be-lieved. 
grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
will  my  shield  and  por  -  tion  be,  As  long  as  life  en-dures,. 
shall  pos  -  sess  with  -  in  the  vail,  A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


No.  144.  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 

Mbs.  Annie  s'.  Hawks.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


h  ~r  I  > 

1.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temptations  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come  quickly  and  a  - 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  how,  Most  ho  -  ly  one;  O  make  me  Thine  in- 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

pow’r  When  Thou  art  nigh.  I  need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee;  Ev-.ry  hour  I 
bide,  Or  life  is  vain, 
deed,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Sonl  _ 

_ 


I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour.  Concluded. 


No.  145.  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 

W.  W.  Walford.  w.  b.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray ’r,  sweet  hour  of  pray’r  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray  ’r,  sweet  hour  of  pray  ’r  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear, 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray  ’r,  sweet  hour  of  pray’r  May  I  thy  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  share, 

J  >  I 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness,  En-gage  the  wait-ing  souls  to 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah’s  loft-y  height,  I  view  my  home  and  take  my 
-  '  -A-  A-  -A  -A -A-  -A-  -A- h  J  

-  £ 

known;. 

flight. 
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D.  S.  And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter' s  snare.  By  thy  re -turn,  sweet  hour  of  pray' r. 
D.  S.  I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  Thee,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
O.  S.  And  shout,  while  pass!ng  thro'  the  air.  Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 


In  sea-sons  of  dis-tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  liel. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieye  His  word  and  trust  His  grace. 
This  robe  of  flesh  I’ll  drop,  and  rise,  To  seize  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  prize. 


m 


I 


No.  146.  We  Praise  Thee,  0  God,  ^ 


No.  147.  Glory  To  His  Name. 

Ebv.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
2*  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  bus  so  sweet-1  y  a- 
8.  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  1  have 
4  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 

' J=  -V  ' 


Bin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo-ry  to  His 
bides  with-in, There  at  the  cross where  He  took  me  in;  Glo-ry  to  His 
en-tered  in;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo-ry  to  His 
Saviour’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day, and  be  made  complete;  Glo-ry  to  His 


No.  148. 

Oharlotte  Elliot. 


Just  As  1  Am, 


Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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ami  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  form., 
ami  and  wait -ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot; 
ami  tho’ tossed  a  -  bout,  With  ma-ny  a  con-flict,  ma-ny  a  doubt, 
am!  poor, wretched,  blind,  Sight,  rich-ea,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
ml  Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve 


And  that  Thou  bid’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  c< 

To  Thee  whose  blood  oan  «U«ue  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  c< 

Fightings  and  fears  wlth-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  i  comei 

Yes,  all  1  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-iBe  I  be-lieve,  ^0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 


No.  149.  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Lowell  Mason,  18S6. 


L.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee!  E’en  tho’  it  be 

2.  Tho’  like  the  wan-der-  er.  Day-light  all  gone,  Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav’n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho’ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of  my  ston  -  y  griefs, 

n  if  nn  inv.fnl  wimr.  Cleav-ine  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 


—xr^Sr- 

Thlt  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Mv  res?  a  s“oAe;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee, 

i.  mar.cT  eiv’n,  An-gels  to  beck -on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
n  Tl  I’U  raise-  So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Ud  "ward  I  fly  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


No.  150.  My  Faith  Looks  Up  To  Thee. 

(OLIVET.) 


Lowra.  MasoH. 


r  1  Mvlaith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,  Saviour  divine;  Now  hear  me 
o'  Mav  Thy  rich  state  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 
s!  Whilo  life's  darlfmaie  I  tread, And  griefe  around  me  spread, Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darknesa 


while  I  pray, Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thinet 
died  for  me;  Omaymylove  to  Thee  Pure, warm  and  changeless  be,  Ahvmg  fire  I 
turn  to-day, Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away, Nor  let  n 


3  ev  -  er  stray  Prom  Thee  a-side. 


No,151. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation,  11s. 


faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say,  than  to 
God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I’ll  strengthen  thee, help  thee,  and 
ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -  ble  love;  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  shall  there 
can  -  not,  de  -  sert  to  his  foes;  That  soul,  tho’  all  hell  should  en  *■ 


you  He  hath  said,  You  who  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  for  ref  -  uge  have  fled? 
cause  thee  to  stand,  Up-held  by  my  righteous, om-nip  -  o- tent  hand, 
tem-ples  a-dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bos  -  om  be  borne, 
deav-or  to  shake,  I’ll  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er  for-sake.” 
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Ir'  f  Je-eaa,  Lov-er  of  my  sou,. 

L  \  While  the  nearer  waters  roll,  Vv . 

„  f  Oth-er  ref-uge  have  I  none.  Hangs  - 
d-  \  Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a-lone,  Still  supportai 


W, 

C\ 


V  3,k 


B  C.—Safe  into  the  ha-ven  guide,  o  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last. 

’  •  Cover  mu  defenseless  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

"  "  8  Thou,  0  Christ, 


hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring: 


siuu,  \j  uurisb,  arc  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Eaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint ! 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind  t 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness: 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  graoe. 
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1.  Mv  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-ya  -  ry.  Saviour  divine ;  Now  hear  m 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hash 

3.  Whita  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread, Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 


r 'j-  3 

while  I  pray, Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-Iy  Thinet 
died  for  me;  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure, warm  and  changeless  be, A  living  fire! 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  a  way, Not  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a-side. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee.Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-ya  -  ry,  Saviour  divine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  Whilo  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread.  And  griefs  around  me  spread, Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 


while  I  pray, Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thinet 
died  for  me;  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure, warm  and  changeless  be, A  living  fire! 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away, Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a-side- 
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